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STUDY GUIDE 


FANOTHER WORKHOUSEY 
BOY IS BORN ...NO 
NAME, NO MONEY... 
ANOTHER EXPENSE 
FOR THE COUNTRY! 


HOW THIN AND 
FRAIL HE 1S 

JUST LIKE HIS 
FOOR MOTHER) 


ORPHAN ON 


THE DAY OF HIS 


BIRTH! LIKELY 


HE WON'T Live 


LONG UNDER 
MRS. MANN'S 
"TENDER" 
CARE! 


I NAMEO HIM MYSELF. 
THE LAST TWO WERE R 
ANDO S. THIS WAS A T . 

SO I NAMEO HIM TWIST . 


ANOTHER DEAR 
LITTLE ORPHAN, 
BLESS IT! WHAT'S 
ITS NAME, MR. 
BUMBLE, IR? 


OLIVER TWIST! BRING THE B 


WOULDN'T THE PARISH 
AUTHORITIES BE AMAZED IF 
THEY COULO SEE THIS? T'LL 
NOT BE POOR IN MY OLD 

AGE IF _I CAN HELP IT! 
LET THE ORPHANS GO 
HUNGRY IT WON'T 


HURT THEM! 


WHY DOES 
SOMEONE ALWAYS 
RING THE BELL 
A WHEN IM BUSY? 


BRING HIM UP NICELY?! 
THE PARISH ONLY ALLOWS 
ME _A FEW PENNIES A 
WEEK TO FEED AND 
CLOTHE HIM... 

BUT IT'LL MAKE IT 
DO... SOMEHOW. 


Tle 
TEACH YOU 
TO BE HUNGRY! 
ANYONE WOULOF 
THINK I DION'T 
FEEO YOU 
WELL, 
OLIVER! 


i 


x 
Y 


HOW NICE TO\/WHY YES, MRS. MANN 
SEE YOU, SIR! ER TWIST IS NINE 
IS THERE y S OLD TODAY! 
SOMETHING I TAKING HIM. 
2 WE 
GIN! THE INGRATITUDE 
OF THOSE ORPHANS! ‘O 
oS I i LET HIM LAN 
} GUISH HERE 
IN "LUXURY 


LL FETCH HIM FOR THIS IS MR. NO TRACE OF YOUR PAR- 
YOU INSTANTLY, SIR! BUMBLE, ENTS EXISTS, OLIVER, SO THE 
= OLIVER PARISH AUTHORITIES HAVE 
5 ARRANGED FOR YOU TO | 
WITH HIM! MR Se RETURN TO THE WORKHOUSE | 
Ze WHERE YOU WERE BORN... 


TO BE EDUCATED AND BE y 
TAUGHT A USEFUL 


WELL, OLIVER. 
NEW HOME ... IT’ 
SCHOOL FOR 


GO RIGHT UP TO 
HIM ANO ASK 


THREE MEALS OF WATERY 
GRUEL A Ofy... IM NEARLY 
DEAD FROM HUNGER! 


IVE AN IDEA, 
OLIVER! TONIGHT, 
AT SUPPER 


an 


PLEASE. SIR, I 
WANT SOME MORE! 


) ACTUALLY 


ASKED FOR } INTO THE STREETS, 
YOU UNGRATFUL % 
WRETCH! WE WILL POST] 
A NOTICE _. IMME 
DIATELY! /- 


HURRY! HURRY! 
IVE WASTEO 
ENOUGH TIME! 


= 


THIS IS OLIVER TWIST FROM 
THE WORKHOUSE, MY OEAR! 


VERY SMALL! 
YOUR BEO'S UNDER 
THE COUNTER! 


AUSTER NOAH CLAYPO 
MR. SOWERBERRY... / 
HELP ME! TAKE DOWN 
UTTERS... AND MIND 

DON'T BREAK THEM! 


YER MOTHER 
WAS A NICE 'UN, 
SHE WuZz! 


(QUILL CATCH IT WHEN 


CHARLOTTE SEES THAT 


CLEAN THIS ME. 

YOU BETTER BE 

CAREFUL IN THE 
FUTURE! 


WELL, ORPHAN, CON'T YOu 
HOW'S YER MOTH- | one speAK OF 
HER TO ME! 


HELP! OH, HELP! I O1D- 
N'T MEAN ANYTHING! 

TLL BE KILLED! CHAR- 
OTTE, COME QUICKLY| 


BERRY 


I CANT GO 
FURTHER 
WITHOUT 


COMPLETELY EXHAUSTED, OLWER SINKS 
TWIST? GLAD TO SEE YOu, INTO A DEEP SLEEP. 
SLIVER! WE'LL TAKE VERY 
GOOO CARE OF YOU! GO To 
SLEEP NOW... AND TOMORROW ILL 
Mme LL SHOW YOU A 

PRETTY, | WANTING 
GAME! Thy, TICULAR 


BE LIGHT-FINGERED, 
My OEARS! BE 
CAREFUL! 


THAT OLO COVE 
AT THE BOOK 


tor 
TO PLAY OuR 
LITTLE GAME. 


THE POLICE COURT. T HAVE NO WISH TO ¥ — 
CHARGE HIM, MR. FANG 
v ies I OID NOT SEE Him STEAL LIE THERE! 


MY HANOKERCHIEF 
BESIDES... 1 


S\ = 


W THREE BOYS... TWO. \/ THE Boy IS 
S AND THE PRISONER DISCHARGED. 
OITERING ON THE CLEAR THE 
IDE OF THE ROOM! 
ET, WHEN THIS GENTLE 
AN We READING, THE 
BBERY WAS COMMITTED 
3¥ ANOTHER. 
Pilg Ae 


POOR BOY! TLL TAKE I WILL, SIR! THE 
HIM HOME WITH ME. POOR BOY LOOKS AS 
CALL A COACH, IF HE'S IN FOR A 


NEBOOY, PRAY! SPELL OF FEVER 


PwHERE ARE WE J_HOME, my BOY, MRS FOR MANY DAYS, OLWER WAS CONSUMED 
GOING, SIR? BEDWIN, My HOUSE Ay | 17H 4 BURNING FEVER. 
‘ KEEPER WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOu! 


a. ¥ ‘ ve 1 
if \ COCIOR SAYS. 
A\es , 


HM. LIE STILL, 1 YOULL BE BETTER 
YOUNG MAN! IN A DAY OR TWO, 
my Boy! 


FOOR CHILD.. LOO} 
LIKE A LITTLE 
LETON... WE MU 
FATTEN HIM UP! 


OLIVER... BY SOME 
‘| WILO FREAK OF FATE 
MSH BE y BE AGNES’ BOY? 


you! A = ro) 


on 

Li) ae 
aiy 
SUH 


Sail Hit 
EEL, 


WELL ORE 
YOU UP NI 
DEAR. 


CAN BE LIN 


OLIVER'S 
SISTER. 


HEE 
Hagisveahy 
putty 


SerereeerreeneeessseereeTeT ATTESTED 


sigs! 


oyngteteands” 
“Uy 


MAR. GRIM 


TLL_TURN 
OVER TO 
HELL 


GRIN 
WELL SEI 


HA! WHEN ARE YOU GOING 

TO HEAR A FULL... TRUE. 

AND PARTICULAR A INT 
THE LIFE AND 

OF OLIVER 

ST? 


Y YOU ARE AN 
V.. LET ME HEAR 
TORY, OLIVER, ANO 


KNOCKS AT 
THE STREET- 


TOMORROW... 

wo 

WITH ME AT THE 

TIME. COME _UP 
Ee ME 


TOMORROW MORN- 


ING AT TEN, 
OLIVER! 


LET ME TAKE 
THEM, IF YOU 


U SHALL GO, MY QEAR... 5 I WON'T BE TEN 
“TAKE THE BOOKS BACK MINUTES, SIR! 
FAY THE FOUR POUND 
OWE HIM. THIS IS 
POUND NOTE, SO 
BRING BACK TEN 
SHILLINGS CHANGE 


IT 20 NOT! THE BOY HAS A NEW SUIT OF CLOTHES 
ON HIS BACK, A SET OF VALUABLE BOOKS 
UNDER HIS ARM, AND A FIVE POUND NOTE IN 
HIS POCKET. HE'LL JOIN HIS OLO FRIENOS THE 
THIEVES, ANO LAUGH AT YOu! IF EVER THAT 
BOY RETURNS TO THIS HOUSE, SIR, TLL EAT 
My HEAD! 


TLL TAKE A SHORT 
CUT AND RETURN 
HOME SOONER THAN 
THEY EXPECT. I'Lt 
SHOW MR. GRIMWIG 
HOW HE HAS MIs- 
JUDGED Me! 


OLIVER SHOULD BE 
BACK IN TWENTY 
MINUTES AT THE 

LONGEST! 


OH! YOu 
REALLY 
EXPECT 
HIM TO 
come 
BACK, 
00 yOu?, 


THE TWO OLD GENTLEMEN 
WAITED, AND WAITED, AND 
WaT MEANWH! 


IVE LOST 
My Way... 
WHERE 


W/ THERE YOu ARE, 


My OEAR 
BROTHER! 
OH! OLIVER. . 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 
mMAAM? 


T HAVE NO z HOME'S THE 

PARENTS. 4 PLACE FOR OLIVER 
ITM AN ' THAT YOUNG COME 
ORPHAN, = 


WHY, 


THIEF! 
HAVE G 
TOH 


Al. YOU LOOK VERY WELL, My 
DEAR OLIVER! IF 


HE'LL THINK YOU'VE 
STOLEN 'EM! HA! — 
HA! IT COULONT ines 


BE BETTER! 7 
MONKS WILL 
BE GLAD v¢ 


TO HEAR 
OF THIg! 


HOULON'T TRY 'E WON'T NEEO THESE ARE YER OLO TOGS. 
HAT, MY DEAR! HIS BEST THE RAG-MAN SOLO 'EM 
BACK TO FAGIN. THATS 
‘OW WE KNEW WHERE YOU WAS! 


f Th 
a) 


im a 
ws jaa 


ER 
Sr 
< 
cw 
S 
25 
2a 


R BODY, 
EN. 


IT MUST BE A 

PIERCER... IF 

IT REACHES 

FIRE, FAGIN, IT'S YOUR HEART, 
LO NIGHT, AND FAGIN! NOW 
SNO MISTAKE! WHAT DYA 


THE NIGHT AFTER WHAT DIO FAGIN 
TOMORROW... WHEN MEAN... I MUST 
THERE'S NO MOON! GO WITH BILL 


» 
: 
8 
8 
: 
N 


MEANWHILE. IN THE WORKHOUSE 
WHERE OLIVER WAS BORN. 


._ MR, BUMBLES 
REAM/! YOU DO 
E A WAY WITH THE 
LADIES. 


HE'S DEAD! I WONDER 
HERE SHE KEPT THAT 
OLD LOCKET? I'LL FINO 

T, BUT NOw. BACK TO 
MR. BUMBLE! 


PLEASE COME, MIS-% 
OLO 
A-GOIN FA 
_SHE SEZ SHE '/ 
SOMETHIN’ TO T 
WHICH YOU GOT 


E NEARER, MAAM.... IN 
ONCE NURSED A 
¥ YOUNG Cr Ti SHE 
BIRTH TO 
TOLE AG 


DEAR LADY, THE MASTER OF 
THIS WORKHOUSE IS AILING FAST! 
HIS OGATH WILL CAUSE A VACAN- 
CY.. WHAT AN OPPORTUNITY FOR 

JOINING OUR HEARTS ANO HOUSE- 

KEEPING! SAY THE ONE LITTLE 

woro! 


AH! IVE MADE A 
CAREFUL COUNT 
OF HER POSES- 


SIONS! SHE'S A 
LUCKY WOMAN TO 
BE GETTING SO 
THOUGHTFUL A 
HUSBAND! 


: 


ll a i) 


LATER THAT /HORMING. 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


HASN'T SHA 


LOOK AT ALL FI 


MR. GILES 
ARE YOU A 

RELIGIOUS 
MAN? 


THIEF YET? HE 
UT HE DOESN'T 
ROCIOUS NOTWITH- 


YOUNG MAN, 
ALL I WANT 
|S THE 
TRUTH, 


...AND SO BILL 
SIKES BOUND UP 
MY ARM AND LEFT 

~ ME IN THE 


THEN, CAN YOU SWEAR THAT THES 
BOY UPSTAIRS IS THE BOY PUT 
THROUGH THE WINDOW LAST NIGHT? 
ON YOUR SOLEMN OATH, ARE YOU 
ABLE TO IDENTIFY THAT BOY? 


THEY DO 
NOT KNOW 


JUST AS I THOUGHT! OWER LAY FOR WEEK: 
YOU CAN GO, CONSTABLE... MORE DEAD THAN ALWE 


THE BOY'S INNOCENT! 


NO, FAGIN! I woN'T Y POOR Boy. HE 
STEAL! LET ME GO! ? 


THERES MR. BROWNLOW'S 
HOUSE. ..JUST AHEAD! 


NOW I CAN 
EXPLAIN WHY I 


v 
WNLOW FACKED UP an NEVER 
NT TO THE WEST AND I MAY NEVER he / 
J SEE HIM AGAIN! OEAR! WE 
SIX WEEKS AGO. Peas. We 
TO Stay 


WERE GOING 
TO OUR COTTAGE 
IN THE COUNTRY. 

I THINK YOU'LL 


{ THEY RAN 
THAT ! 
b THAT WAY! 


M AN ORPHAN... ADOPTED 

BY YOUR MOTHER. YOU 

HAVE A GREAT PUBLIC 

CAREER AHEAD OF YOU. 
IF WE MARRIED, IT 


WOULO BE RUINEO! 


ILL NEVER 
GIVE UP HOPE! 
NOW, THO, I 


NO SIGN OF THEM 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
A OREAM! ARE yOu 
SURE YOU SAW 
FAGIN ANO THE 
STRANGE MAN? 


. AND SO, DEAR ROSE, 1 
I OFFER YOU THE HEART CANT 
SO LONG YOUR OWN MARRY 
\ yOu! 
‘a 


AS HARRY RETURNEC TO LONDON, MR. 
BUMBLE WAS ACCOSTED IN A S/NALL 
INN BY MONKS. 


THAT EVENING. 


ALL EVIDENCE OF 
OLIVER'S BIRTH 1S NOW 
DESTROYED! NO ONE 
KNOWS HE IS MY HALF- 
BROTHER. I CAN LIVE 
HIS INHERITANCE 


IM THE GIRL. WHO 
ORAGGED LITTLE 
OLIVER BACK TO OLO 
FAGIN'S ON THE NIGHT 
HE WENT OUT FROM 
MR. BROWNLOW'S 
HOUSE,..! 


STAY HERE WITH ME 
DON'T GO BACK TO THOSE 
OREAOFUL PEOPLE. 


T GO BACK TO BILL 
ALL I HAVE TO LOVE 
HOULD YOU WANT TO_ 


ON LONDON 6RI 
THERE EVERY of 
SUNDAY NIGHT, 
FROM ELEVEN 
‘TIL THE CLOCK 
STRIKE 
TWELVE... AS 
LONG AS IM 
ALIVE! 


BY MSTENING 


AT THIS DOOR? 
WHAT HAVE YOU 


IVE COME TO SEE YOU 
ABOUT A VERY DEAR 
FRIEND... OLIVER TWIST TO SAy, 
HE'S WAITING AT THE GRIMWIG? 
DOOR IN A COACH, 


O INTO THE 
I 
3) 


YOURE A SWEET My DEAR MY INNOCENT LET 
GIRL... I LIKE YOu! Boy! HOW} OTHER ROOM 
HERE THEY COme! NURS WELL HE MUST TELL YO 

- LOOKS! SOMETHING! 


NO... WE MUST 

..5O OLIVER 1S HEIR = SET MONKS 
TO A FORTUNE! , OaKiST HUM, 

= | "PROOF AGAINST HIM 

T MEANWHILE, LET MY 

TONIGHT TLL_ COME FRIEND MR. GRIMWIG 
ecelarMhs JOIN OUR COUNCIL OF 

ioTet. HAVE WAR... HE USED 
A LAWYER. 


DR, LOSBERNE THERE 
ANO WELL DECIDE 
WHAT TO OO, 


MEA WILE... ON THE ROAC TO LONDON. 


I WAS HAPPIER AS MAID TO 
IE SOWERBERRYS.. AND 
I DIDN'T KNOW NOAH COULD 
BE SO CRUEL! 
er YES, NOAH! IT was 
SO CUNNING OF 
WE'LL LIVE 
LIKE A 
LORD _ANO 
LaDy! 


JUST A BITE, DEAR NOAH! 


I'LL FEEO YOU 
SOME SCRAPS, YOU 
GREEDY GIRL! 

Z 


I SHOU! IKE TO 2 YOU'D LIKE TO STEAL NO! 
E Cart FROM CHILOREN AND CHARLOTTE 
AEN AND GET (OLE THE 
LO YOu, My MONEY... NOT MEL 
ff IM INNOCENT! 
NOW CIO YOU 
: HEAR MEZ. 


NEVER MIND WHO TOOK SO\ > SHE'S WELL PERFECT... YOURE A GENIUS, 
MONEY... IM IN THAT WA “TRAINED, My DEAR! NOW, MY FRIEND 
MYSELF. ANO I LIKE YOU FOR IT q AT THE TOP OF THE TREE, 


HAVE A FRIEND WHO ANT AS EMPLOYS COUNTLESS 
CAN SET YOU UP IN HAS THE BEST 
“TRACE”. LET ME SF 5 = S = S 
TO YOU ALONE, my 
ou 


CIETY IN THE PROFESSION. 

HELL TAKE YOU IN FOR 
TWENTY FOUNDS. 

CHARLOTTE! : 

TAKE THEM 

BUNOLES 

UPSTAIRS! 


WHAT NAME MR, ANO 
SHALL PARS, MORRIS 
2 TELL My BOLTER! 
BOARD ANO 23 iss FRIEND? = 
LODGING. .. PIPES : 
AND ORINKS ON THE 
HOUSE...HALF OF ALL 
YOU ANDO THE YOUNG 
WOMAN EARN! BE HERE f 
TOMORROW MORNING t a 


AT TEN! Aliant fi ie Ca i 
y : if 


EVERY MAN'S Hi 


NEED YOU, FO 
MAN WAS TOI 


HE'S BEING TRIED 
TODAY. TO THINK OF 
THE ARTFUL DODGER 
BEING CONDEMNED 
FOR A MERE SILVER 
UFF-BOX: 


hi] 


len 


PPL pp pes 


1g 


VILL BE 
TO HEAR 


MEANWHILE, 
NANCY GREW 


\F I LEAVE 

TIME TO GO TO 

BRIOGE ANO MEET RC 
MAYLIE... AS I PROW Oo! 


HALLO! WHERE'S 
THE GAL GOING 
AT THIS TIME OF 


NOTHING. I FEEL 
FINE! WHAT OAY 
1S IT? 


LIGHT 
HIM OCOWN, 
NANCY. ITS 
A PITY HE 
| SHOULO BREAK 
HIS NECK HIM: 


WILL 
NEBOOY LIGHT 
OOWN THE 


L—_ IVE A 
LITTLE JOB FOR 
YOU, BOLTER! YOU'VE 
ONLY TO FOLLOW_A 
WOMAN! TELL ME 
HERE SHE GOES, WHO 
E 


OINT HER OUT 
TO YOU WHEN 
THE TIME 


>, I HOPE 
WHEN IT COMES TO 
OEALING WITH A 
WOMAN... I" 
YOUR MAN! 


THERE! ANOTHER LITTLE \/ Ive 


PIECE OF WORK DONE! SOMETHING 
WOT'S WRONG? WOT DO 
YE LOOK AT 
A MAN SO 
FORI?! 


MET A GENELMEN AND LADY. SHE DESCRIBED 
MONKS, WHICH HOUSE HE MET FAGIN AT. THEY 
ASKED 'ER WHY SHE ‘AD NOT COME LAS 
SUNDAY. SHE REPLIED THAT SHE WAS FORCIBLY 
KEPT HOME By BILL, THE 
mMAN SHE HAD TOLO THEM 
OF BEFORE. 


VY out WITH 17, You BOLTER 
THUNOERING OLO f. WAKE UP! 
CUR, OUT WITH IT! TELL HIM 

ABOUT 
NANCY! 


YOU WON'T BE 707 
VIOLENT, BILL? 


eT THEM BE! \/ BILL... wHy 7 { ne YOU SHE-DEVIL... YOU WERE 
ER GHT 1 DO YOU LOOK V WATCHED TO-NIGHT! EVERY 
LIKE THAT j ~ WORD YOU SAID WAS HEARD! 


THEN SPARE My LIFE, AS I SPARED 
YOURS! DEAR BILL, YOU CAN'T HAVE THE 
HEART TO KILL ME! FOR YOUR OWN 
SAKE, FOR_MINE, STOP BEFORE YOU 
FILL MY BLOOD! LET US GO AWAY AND 

EAD BETTER LIVES. ..IT'S NEVER TOO 
LATE TO START ANEW! 


A INFALLIBLE OBS! 
ALL SPOTS ANO STA 
OUST, DIRT, MIL 


IT FOLLOWS 
me YET! 


MONKS! OR AS I KNOW YOU, 
EDWARD LEEFORD! YOUR 
FATHER WAS My DEAREST 
FRIEND, SO I GIVE YOU ONE LA: 
CHANCE TO REFAIR THE EVIL 
YOUVE DONE YOUR BROTHER. 


I HAVE NO BROTHER, 
I WAS MY MOTHER'S 
ONLY CHILD! 


I HAVE! EVERY WC 

THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
FAGIN AND YOU 1S KNOWN! 
YOU MUST DISCLOS 


TO IT, AND RESTORE TC 
OLIVER HIS RIGHTFUL 
INHERITANCE! 


WHEN ¥ SEPARATED, YOUR 
FATHER MET A BEAUTIFUL GIRL... THEY FELL 
IN LOVE, HE WAS TO HAVE MARRIED HER 
UT HE DIED FIRST. BEFORE HE DIED, HE LEFT 

ME WITH A PORTRAIT OF TH OLIVER'S 

MOTHER, AGNES FLEMING! IT YEARS 
TO FIND OLIV EE HOW 


HAD TREATED HIM! 


MURDERER OF THAT F 
WILL BE TAKEN TONIGHT! POLIC! 
CKEO HIM TO A LONELY HOUS 
SLANO! 
5 HURRY 


WHEN WAS 
FAGIN TOOK 


HE'LL BE HERE. 
WHEN IT GETS 


THE 
PANELS. .. ARE 


THEY STRONG?, 
| LINED WIT! \ 


THE TIDE 
ICA 5 


TO THE MAN 
WHO BRINGS 
THE LADDER! 


TLL OROF INTO 
THE WATER 
ANO CLEAR 

OFF THE WAY 


OLIVER IS my HALE BROTHER, 


“HE NEVER DID ANYTHIN 
DISHONORABLE! 


THE FATHER OF 
MING HAD TW. 
HILOREN. WHAT BECAME 
OF THE OTHER? 


THE GIRL 
CALL ROSE! 


THIS hie I WONT 


VHY YOU BRIBED 
TO TRY AND MAKE A 
THIEF OUT OF OLIVER 


I HATED THE 
T HT OF HIM, 
I HAO TO HUNT 
Him Cow? 


I HAVE SOMETHING 
TO ASK YOU, ROSE.. 
ALONE! 


IGED BY THE 


U BE HAI f 
CURATE'S WIFE: 


ee 

bandoned and left to suffer in an English 

orphanage, Oliver Twist escapes to 

London, hoping to make his fortune. 

There he falls into the toils of Fagin, the 
Master Pickpocket, and his second, the Artful 
Dodger. But unknown to Oliver, he holds the key to 
riches and a decades old mystery—if he can 
survive to claim his birthright! Charles Dickens’s 
novel brims with adventure, escapades, and some 
of the most beloved characters in literature. 
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or. fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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